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Summary: Dan x Phil. Future setting after a war. A bit of drama in 
this new world, is it as good as it seems? Secrets might be revealed 
and danger looms. 


1. Introduction : World War 

**Hi everyone! My pen name is Akane and this is the first phanfiction 
I have ever written, so please be nice. This is going to be in a 
futuristic setting with a couple twists. I will try to make this as 
interesting as I can, even though this is a Dan x Phil phanfic. I 
would say I do not own Dan and Phil, but they are actually people, so 
that goes without saying.** 

During the year of 2016, the world took a heavy blow. War between the 
United States and the United Kingdom decimated many homes and killed 
many people. In a rush to save as many people as they can in the face 
of annihilation, the leaders that governed the United Kingdom decided 
to cryogenically freeze the people that impacted people's lives the 
most. However, because there were only two working pods, only two 
people could be chosen. Out of pop stars, athletes, and tv-stars, two 
men were chosen for this procedure. These two men were YouTube 
sensations danisnotonf ire and amazingphil. They swept the nation with 
their quirky attitudes and likeable behaviors. So then, when they 
opened their eyes for the first time in years, they had no idea what 
they would see. 

It is now the year 2098. The leaders that survived wanted to wait to 
unleash Dan and Phil on the world until the world was again a good 
place to live. There would be no point if they'd died in a wasteland. 
But now, the world had progressed. Hover cars happened, pressing a 
button to change your clothes is now a popular thing, and the best 
thing of all, robot butlers. Humanity barely has to do anything ever 
again! On the day Dan and Phil were scheduled to be unleashed, 
something happened. The YouTube sensations were supposed to be let 
out at the same time, but Dan's pod was stuck. Phil came out scared 



and confused. 


* * 


* 


><pXstrong>PHIL ' S POINT OF VIEW<strong> 

I came out shaking and cold. As I looked around me I saw a lot of 
white, so obviously I thought either the aliens had actually abducted 
me, or I was dead. That was until I looked over to my right, where I 
saw Dan sleeping in a pod. He looked cold, yet peaceful. You could 
see the breathes he made via little cloud breathes. I felt many 
people trying to give me blankets and trying to hurry me along to 
another room, but I didn't want to go anywhere. I wobbly walked 
toward Dan's pod in a couple steps and put both of my hands on the 
glass. "Come back to me," I whispered, sharing a private moment with 
a sleeping man that has been my best friend for years. 

When the war broke out, I thought everyone was going to die. There 
has been a secret I never told Dan, a secret that would completely 
change our lives. I am very much in love with Dan. When I first gave 
him those editing tips and we moved in together, I knew he was 
perfect. However, at every turn Dan didn't give any gestures that 
said he felt the same way. I didn't want to say anything in fear he 
would throw me out. But now, looking at him trapped in a pod, all I 
wanted to do was engulf him in my arms and confess my love to 
him . 

Someone tapped me on the shoulder, "Sir, please come with me. Your 
world has changed quite a bit and you need to start getting used to 
it." The man ushered me along down a hallway and into a medical 
room . 

"Hold out your arm, please." A doctor said roughly, no literally. He 
had a scruffy beard that covered the whole bottom of his face. Now he 
really missed Dan, because the two of them would make so many jokes. 
Sadly, he held out his arm and felt a pinch and flinched backwards, 
but was unable to get out of the hold of the scruffy bearded man. 

He looked down at his now throbbing forearm and widened his eyes in 
surprise to see a bar code with a number on the bottom. It read, 
"365?" He asked in confusion. 

"Everyone has a number, it's not very important. It's standard 
procedure that everyone has a number." The scruffy doctor soothed 
roughly . 

"AlrightaC 1 " I trailed off, feeling like the situation was a little 
fishy. If only he had Dan to talk to about this. "Hey, when are you 
getting Dan out that pod?" I asked. 

"It's jammed from the system, so that means someone hacked it. We are 
doing everything we can to open it, but perhaps it's better if when 
he wakes up, he has you to guide him in this new world." The guard 
who first took him to the medical room answered. 

I finally looked at the guard, he was wearing a hawaiian shirt and 
khakis with sandals. He has shaggy blonde hair and a prickly beard. 
"This is a safe place, " he continued. "There is no longer any war, 
and, Phil. This is the year 2098." 



I raised my eyebrows and just looked at him. The hawaiian guard 
gestured to me and started walking towards a door. "I think it'll be 
better to show you, instead of trying to explain it." 

As the door opened, I had to shield my eyes from the blinding light, 
but when it had died down my eyes could barely believe themselves. 
They were sending the information to my brain, but it was like, "no 
way, dude. Not happening, nope. I got abducted by aliens and Dan is 
on tumblr in the flat." But the more my eyes saw, the more I was 
starting to believe it. There was a wide expanse of hover crafts, 
trains flying in mid air. No, seriously, the trains had huge 
mechanical wings. Everyone was wearing black, kinda like how Dan 
dressed. And then other people were wearing bright colors with funny 
t-shirt sa€ 1 . kinda like how... I dress. I looked down to see me still 
wearing my ghost shirt. The people were actually staring at me and 
the hawaiian guy, but they looked sad as well. 

A question hung in the air that everyone was thinking. _Where was 
Dan? _I wiped my face, trying to make the tears go away. 

**Wow! So many feels already! When I write this, I know where I want 
to take it, but I get inspired while writing it, and things just 
happen! So, first phanfiction, but I think it went great! I got the 
idea from my Hawaiian fellow writer, so I subconsciously added a 
Hawaiian shirt guy. So, thank you so much for giving me the idea, 
even though I changed things to hopefully make this more interesting. 
Do you think this new place Phil has stumbled into is really a 
paradise? I will be changing point of views, because I think it'll be 
more personal this way, so look for the bolded point of view changes. 
Thanks so much, I had so much fun writing this and I will absolutely 
be writing a second chapter. Also, each chapter will be around IK 
words, so that I can post faster.** 


2 . The Hacker 
**Phil's POV** 

A week had passed since I woke up. I visit Dan every day and read to 
him. I know he can't really hear me, but it calms my nerves. The 
technicians say everyday they are one step closer to getting Dan out 
of the pod, so I remain hopeful. Every time I walk outside, the 
people I come across always ask how Dan is doing, and when he would 
be awake. Life is hard without Dan, I miss him so much. On the 
seventh day of me living in this society, the number on my wrist was 
at 35 8 . 

**Hacker POV** 

I couldn't save Phil, by the time I sealed Dan's pod, they had 
already woken up Phil. Of course I want Dan and Phil to live in this 
society together, but I didn't want them to be implanted. It's been 
seven days since Phil has woken up, so he must see by now that the 
number on his wrist is counting down. 

I looked down to reveal my own wrist. It read 28. I have only 28 more 
days until I die. It was time to contact Phil, so I could give him a 
choice. Wake up Dan and live together for as long as they can until 
they die, or never wake up Dan, but instead save him from this new 
reality? 



**Phil POV** 


On the eighth day of being in this futuristic world, I decided to 
take a walk to try to clear my head. It was still swimming with 
thoughts of Dan. How could I possibly wake Dan up? I stopped walking, 
because I realized I had no idea where I was going. I looked around, 
all of the buildings seemed to be skyscrapers. Everything just felt 
so foreign to me. When I looked at the road in front of me, I saw a 
girl with long red hair and startling green eyes. 

"Please come with me," the girl spoke. 

I blinked, extremely confused, "who, me?" He pointed at himself in 
confusion and slight anxiety. 

The red haired girl looked at her wrist for a moment and made a face, 
"we must hurry. I know how to wake Dan Howell up, I just need you to 
come with me." She looked around, wary of the sky. "We have to go, 
before they find us." 

I was still very confused, but this girl said she could wake Dan up, 
so of course there was nothing to contemplate. My only choice was to 
follow this girl. 

The walk was long and windy, since we used back alleys for some 
reason. "How far is this place?" I asked, getting tired. 

The girl said nothing, but stopped a minute later. "We are here, 
please come inside, Phil Lester." 

_She knows my name._ I thought. Inside the house was fan art 
everywhere. Taped on the walls were newspapers, letters, phanf lotion, 
fan art, and other various documents. 

"Please, sit down, Phil." The red haired girl said. To be polite, 

Phil complied and sat down on a plushy red couch. 

"I need you to listen to me, and I need you to not interrupt me until 
I am done explaining everything to you. Phil, what I am going to tell 
you might shock you, but please promise me you won't storm out of 
here." The red haired girl pleaded. 

I bit my lip, but nodded. Whatever this girl had to say, I needed to 
listen in order to save Dan. "I will listen to what you have to say, 

I need to save Dan." Phil looked at his hands. "T-there's something I 
haven't told him yet." 

The girl's eyes widened. "IS PHAN A THING?!" The girl exclaimed, 
obviously excited. I guess she was a fan, somehow. 

"I, and tons of other people in this city have been watching your 
videos. After the city was built, Internet was recovered again. We 
were somewhat limited on what we could watch, but after finding a 
video that said "Hello Internet, " the people watched it, and later on 
all of the other videos from you two. Anyway, please look at your 
wrist." The girl explained. 

I looked at my wrist, the numbers read 357. The girl continued, "Each 
day, the number will decrease by one. It's a countdown." She paused. 



trying to catch her breath. "I-it's a countdown to the day you'll 
die." She looked up to see my reaction. 

My face fell, I was completely and utterly shocked. My hands started 
to shake, and tears fell out of my eyes like rivers. There was no 
hope, even if Dan got out of that pod, he'd get a countdown, 
too . 

"Everyone that has a bar code and a countdown has a virus inside of 
them. People voluntarily received it, because the city officials told 
everyone that without the virus, which they had called a serum, 
everyone would die anyway, due to nuclear fallout that still lingered 
within the air. I still don't know if this is true or not." She took 
a moment to let Phil take in the news. 

"So, what do we do now?" I asked, sad and determined all at the same 
time . 

The girl looked sad, "I am the hacker that sealed Dan's pod shut. I 

was going to shut yours too, but I was too late, I am so sorry, Phil. 

However, I can let Dan out at any time, but that means he would get a 
bar code . " 

"Wouldn't he die from the nuclear fallout, anyway?" I asked. 

"I still don't know if that's true, he could be completely fine, or 
die instantly from breathing in the air. There is no way to tell, so 
it's a huge gamble. However, what I need to know from you, Phil, is 
what you will do regarding Dan." The hacker girl exposed her wrist to 
Phil with thoughtful eyes, "I have 27 days left to live. If Dan is 
still sealed in the pod when I die, then no one for a very long time 

will be able to get him out. You would be dead by the time he was 

released. That is option one, option two is to free him now, and you 
two will live out your year together in happiness, assuming you can 
express your feelings to him." The hacker girl took a breath. 

"Are those my only options?" I asked. 

"There is one other option, but it is the most risky. We and an army 
of fans could liberate Dan from the facility at the same time I 
opened the pod. Either he would die instantly once he got outside, or 
he would be 100% healthy. I can only have you decide, since you hold 
Dan's life in your hands. So, Phil, what will you choose?" 


End 
f lie . 



